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intro 
-Jason's pov- 


"Thank you sir" | smiled and grabbed the bags, heading out of the store. | just wanted to go home. | was tired, 
but | tried not to show it. 


| walked towards the car, doing the usual, looking both ways, making sure nobody would run over my dumb ass. 


It was just a normal day. Just a normal day.. 


"Ugh, how boring.” | mumbled. | don't know why, don't ask why, but i'm not normal, so why would | want my 
day to be? But it would just be the same thing today. I'd go home, grab my bass, and go play with my band. 


Not too much trouble | guess.but was | looking for trouble? 


l'm a vampire. Of course | should be looking for trouble..but why? I've literally never met any other vampires. 
When | told my bandmates that, they said, "then how are YOU one?" | don't know. Did | get bit? | don't know. 
That's something that | asked my parents but they've always pushed the question out of the way. 


Welp, | certainly had all the time in the world to answer that. | turned on the radio and started to drive, 
humming the song to myself. "So boring." | thought. "So.borin- WOAH!" 


Everything blacked out. 


Chapter | 


Jason pov 
| woke up, suddenly feeling dizzy. Why was everything..white? | thought | was in an airplane for a moment. 


Then | felt what | was asleep on.something.fluffy? | looked down to see that | was sleeping on a cloud. A cloud? 
What? | have to be dreaming.! have to be dreaming.! ha- 


"Ew what is that thing??" 

| heard chattering voices from the distance. | turned my head and saw 3 beautiful women.very pretty indeed. 
They wore simple white dresses and halos.wait.halos? | have to be dreaming. This can't be real. Wait, are those 
wings’? 

"And what in heaven's name are you staring at?" One of the taller girls said. "Get outta here, freak" 

One of them kicked directly at my back. | couldn't even sit up. | groaned loudly, whispering "fuck you" because | 
don't know what they'd do if they heard me. | heard them laugh, and they kicked me again. What? What am | 
doing wrong? 

"Hey, you girls leave that guy alone! He's just a kid!" 

| looked up, seeing a tuff of ginger hair. His hair was a bright orange, which really fit with his pouty lips and 
his strong jawline. He reached his arm for me, not even smiling. "Come on, kid. Let's go up to my house and see 
what the problem is, eh?" 

"y-yes sir." | smiled and gulped, grabbing his hand and standing up. | almost fell because | felt so dizzy. 

‘Oh yeah, here" he spread out his wings. 

| quietly stared at him, puzzled. 


"Ok, am | gonna be standing here all day? I'm an angel, you fucking idiot. Jump on my back." 


"ooh ok." my face flushed as | got on his back, trying to find a comfortable spot so | wouldn't make this feel 


awkward. 
It felt awkward, anyway. 


-Time skip brought to you by Robert Trujillo. Dig it, Facebook!- 


We arrived after what seemed like 5 minutes. | couldn't stop thinking of the scene when he flew. As | got off 
of the ginger's back, | longed to go home so that | had my camera to take pictures of the view. A vampire 
that likes photography? Yeah, odd right? 

Before he opened the door, he turned around and reached his arm out again. "My name is Dave, by the way. 


"im Jason and..thank you." | smiled awkwardly as we shook hands. 


Dave unlocked the door. The house was cute, | had to admit. A cute house that kinda looked like a cottage, if 


those even existed in heaven anyways. 


"Hey, you're home already!" A man with brown hair and pretty green eyes said He had mittens on, and he was 
holding something that looked like.muffins! 


"Who'd you bring?" 


"This is Jason" Dave pat my back. "he's a.wait what are you? We'll figure that out in a little bit but, he sure 
doesn't belong here." he smiled at me for the first time. 


‘Oh, are you the one who just got in a car crash?" the brunette put down the muffins, taking off his mittens. 
"Uh yeah.how did you know?" | scratched the back of my neck 

"Come with me." 

We followed him to a room with a mirror. Well, it looked like a mirror. 


"Here you arel" he pointed at me.on the screen. There | was.dead. I'm dead right now. | seemed to be in some 


sort of ambulance. 


"Hey it's alright kid, cmon." he ruffled my hair. "My name is David. You can just call me Junior since my 


husband and | share the same name. Come sit with us so we can talk There's coffee in heaven, too!" 


Chapter 2 


Dave pov because we need a different pov for once 


So, that was that. He was dead. He looked.strange. Like, mortal strange. He did not look like he belonged here. 


Whatever he was, we needed to take him home. 


"So.Jason." my husband said, crossing his legs and sipping his coffee like he was the kid's therapist or 


something. "What are you exactly? I've never seen anything like you before.in the immortal world anyways." 
"Vampire." 
"Excuse me?" 


"|. Am. A. Vampire." he took off his sunglasses, ruffling his hair and showing off his teeth. "You've never seen 


one around here?" 


Junior sighed. "Well, thats kinda the problem, you see.." he looked down at the papers he was holding and 
searched through them. "There's not usually-" 


"We've never seen a vampire before.” | interrupted. 
"Yes, exactly." my lover said sadly. "However, there is one way." 
"Junior! Do we really wanna try that again?" 


"We have no choice, babe" he sighed. "This little guy is an immortal, he can't go on living like this!! You know we 
get in trouble for that! Now, why don't you explain to Jason, please” 


"Fine." | almost growled, taking a sip of my coffee. You're an angel Dave, keep it down a little. "There is one 
way.you see.we need all 5 categories of our immortals to request a new category. But here's the problem.the 
king is always snobby about that. He'll usually rage just a little-" 


"Dave, that guy almost broke your wing!" 


"I know, babe. But you said that there was no other choice, right? We need to get this guy to where he 


belongs." 
"Right.so what do you say sweetheart, are you up for this?" 


‘Of course | aml!" | looked back at Jason, who hadn't said a word. "Whaddya say, kid? Up for a journey?" 


Jason sat there like a deer in the headlights as me and my husband stared. "Uhm.whatever it takes." he 


smiled. God, that smile was cute. This boy was under my wing now. 

"Alright!" Junior smiled back, eyes full of hope. "Lets get you to bed. You look tired” 
"But quick question.” Jason put up his pointer finger. 

"Yes, love?" 


"How are we gonna sleep? We were just drinking coffee!” he giggled 


~ Time skip brought to you by Mike Patton's ratstache era~ 


As soon as we finished that movie, we were all off to bed. Jason slept on the couch and Junior and | slept 
on.well.our bed. We said our goodrights to him and went to our bed. 


As | turned the lamp on and layed in bed, my lover cuddled next to me and gave me a peck on my collarbone. 
"You know | love you, right?" he whispered. 

"| know, baby angel. | love you too./ll miss you." 

"Well then, why don't we make the most of our time?" he smirked and crawled on top of me. 


"Sure, but let's be quiet, the kid is sleeping next to our room." 


Chapter 3 


Jason's pov again smh 


| smelled something sweet as my eyes opened. | could hear small conversation coming from the kitchen. | 


buried myself under the covers, closing my eyes again, as | heard Dave and probably another angel talking. 
"A vampire, huh?? Thought those only existed in movies and stuff" 


"Yes, | know. He acts nothing like one. He's very sweet..and cute.he has curly hair just like yours, except its a 


much lighter brown" 

Dave thought | was..cute? | blushed but thought nothing of it. 

"Hmm.| wanna meet this kid.is he the boy sleeping on the couch?" 

"Mhm, | can wake him up right now if you'd like-" 

"No no! I've got it." 

Someone.walked towards me. | assumed it was that other angel, so | pretended to stay asleep. 

He put a hand on my shoulder, and lightly shook me. 

"Hey rise and shine cutiell You must be the kid Dave is talking about.| made breakfast!" 

| blinked for about 2 seconds and finally opened my eyes. It was a man.with long curly hair and eyes that i'm 
pretty sure were brown He had a soft smile with an almost perfect shaped face..wait.why was | staring at 
him? | don't know..but he was staring back. 

"oh.heheh.good morning.” | gave back a lazy smile. "And your name is.?" 

"Marty!! I'm Dave's friend from around here." 

"Cool.and you made breakfast?" 


"Yeah, hurry before it's cold" he smiled once again 


| went to the bathroom to do my thing and then went to the dining room, sitting on one of the golden chairs. 
Very fancy indeed, but this was heaven after all. 


Dave sat beside me. "Good morning kiddo, ready for today?" he ruffled my hair 

| nodded sleepily. "Where's Junior?" 

"He's in the garden He'll be back inside in a second" he said while Marty brought the food to the table. 
‘here you gol!" he smiled.again He loves to smile | guess. 


The food was pancakes. Stacks of.wait.pink pancakes! With delicious yummy things on top like strawberries and 
strawberry syrup and cookie bits and whipped cream. 


"Bon appetit." Dave grinned. 
"Actually" redirected Marty, "Those are for the baby" he pushed the plate towards me, ruffling my hair. 


"Ohh right." the ginger sighed. "the baby gets things first!" 


"You get what you get, and you don't throw a fit" | smirked at him, already cutting through the pancakes. "It 


looks so..sweet" 

"My special recipiell Junior could never beat my breakfast." Marty put Dave's plate infront of him. 

| took a bite of the pancakes and | was blown away. | felt like | had just put a rainbow in my mouth. My eyes 
widened. All of a sudden, | realized | wasn't craving blood. but why?.something was fishy..but | didn't care right 
now. 


"Bro.these pancakes are the FUCKING BOMB!" | exclaimed. "Ahem, sorry." | redirected myself quickly. 


"Nahh kid, that reaction isn't unusual." Dave took a bite of his pancake. 


-time skip brought to you by ME BITCHHHFNDNHNFNHF- 


| had finished all of the pancakes in IO minutes | think. Them hoes were good. | had thanked Marty so many 
times, and surprisingly, he didn't get tired of it. 


Now | was waiting for Dave. We were about to go on.the journey. | wouldnt say | was scared or anything, but 
my tummy kinda flipped thinking about it. Where would we go? To find all the creatures? Heaven was already 
weird enough, how would the other places be? Maybe i'm overthinking this.. 


"Heeeey you'll be alright" Marty, who caught me by surprise, said joyfully. "I've met all kinds of other 
creatures. It's a little scary at first, you'll be ok. But." he came closer to me to kinda whisper.. "Dave has some 
beef with the mermaids.just saying.” 

| nodded, even though | had no idea what he was talking about. Mermaids?? "Okay" | said. 

"Oh and one more thing.do you have your phone on you?" 


My phone! How could | forget? It was still in my pocket, about half charged as | turned it on "Yep" 


"Cooll" Marty gave me a piece of paper. "It's my number, | think you're cute, we should hang sometime.” he 


winked. 

‘o-ohl" | blushed. He was..ok yeah he was adorable but. 

"hahah, don't be so shy, baby." he stroked my chin. "I'll be easy with you, just text me when you want" 

"ok | will" | smiled, my face still a bright pink. "and | think." | looked down "I think you're cute t-" 

"Hey! Jase! We gotta gol" | heard Dave call. "We gotta get this done soon Chop chop!" 

"Okay Dave i'm coming." | put on my shoes and my sunglasses. | was about to tell Marty how | felt, but 
whatever. | whispered "fuck it" and kissed him straight on the lips. "Ill text you later" | got up from the couch 
as he gave me a goodbye wave. 


"Have fun you guys!" 


| walked out the door and waved. This was gonna be a long couple of days.. 


